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would be released. They were cardsharpcrs: they said so. They
were pimps, while slave traders and brothel keepers, too; they
didn't say so. But everybody apart from me knew that in Marseilles,
It gave them standing, a high rank, The jMvaler (he number of girls,
the bigger the respect.
The cell Tilled up.   A bunch of gentlemen arrived who thought
they were girls.   One of them had made advances to a nice young
thing, so he ruefully told me, and the young thing turned out to be
a conde off duty.   'Then a sturdy little fellow from some outlying
village arrived.   lie had come to Marseilles to have a look at that
town of sin and had been picked up for loitering and would he sent
back to his village next (lay.   lie thought being at the Evcche was
great fun, and questioned us and was disappointed to find out the
Italians were there because they preferred l;rance to Italy, I for
giving money to wounded soldiers, and those line, Corsicans tor a
game of cards.   Definitely an anticlimax.    He reached the young
man who joined us first.   "What are you in for T  'Tor stealing,"
The boy's face lit up: that was seeing life, (l was hot and heavy;
the Corsicaus spoke in Corsican to the jailer, and I hey got wine,
and I gave the jailer fifty francs so we all had wine and the Italians
wept a little and the Corsicans said the whole isle of Corsica prayed
for an English victory. One of them wrote on the wall, 'Yin
CiurciL* We lay, twenty-four of us, on the sloping table.
When I travelled I used to book both berths in a sleeper, since
I did not fancy having a stranger near me: f was getting re-educated.
Later in the night six men were brought in. They sat on the floor.
Around ro a.m. I was taken by two detectives to the political
department of the Sfircte. A pleasant-looking man, the secretary,
received me. "What happened the other night?" "Nothing."
. "Don't tell me lies. You gave money to French soldiers and said
to them that England would win the war, and there were only two
Frenchman left, de Gaulle and Muselier." "Is it not allowed to say
that England is going to win the war? France isn't at war with
England." "No," he said, "but England is harbouring and helping
de Gaulle and Muselier, whom France has condemned to death.
Praising them and giving money in their name is a crime."
1 had it all thought out. The wounded were three. Three men
heard me say that England would win the war; I couldn't deny that.
But of de Gaulle and Muselier I only spoke to the mouchard. By
admitting the first I would give the impression I wasn't a liar.
There is nothing like being naive.
*1 said England would win the war, but General de Gaulle and
Admiral Muselier were not mentioned." And I shall stick to that, I